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vatl], where Krs£a the Lord of All protects the whole world. And whatever poor,
weak, or aged persons came together to him, the soul-purified Dhanada carried them,
every one, across the Lord of Streams [the ocean]. So this Dhanada with his com-
pany journeyed across over the sea; and arriving at a certain island, he engaged in com-
merce there. Once as he wandered about he accidentally happened in person upon a
place where a shrine of Qiva shone forth, with a golden temple. There was a marvel-
ous lake, charming with a group of trees, and adorned with a crystal stair that made a
path to the water. When that excellent merchant came near to this place, he stopt
there, bathed in its fair lake, offered regular oblations in the fire, and did homage
to the lord Qiva with flowers and other offerings, prostrating himself upon the ground.
And as soon as he stood up, he saw, with wide-opened eyes, a verse written upon a
tablet in front of the god: " If anyone who comes here shall cut off his own head,
this couple whose heads are cut off shall straightway come to life, and also whatever
magic power is desired will be given (to the devotee), by command of Qiva." [52]
Then in great excitement he let his gaze wander all about, and saw a man and a
woman with their heads cut off, beside the (statue of the) god. The merchant's
body broke out in sweat, and his hair all stood on end from consternation, and he
straightway began to tremble, while his eyes blinkt and his mind was rent asunder.
Then, pulling himself together somehow, he prudently left the temple and went back
to his lodging-place. And at dawn the merchant, together with his company, once
more embarkt on the ship, and quickly came to Dvaraka. There he made a complete
prostration before the god Visnu Narayana, under the name of Krsna, and praised
him with a song imbued with devotion: " Hail, Lord of all the World! Hail, friend
of all people! Hail, thou on whom all ascetics [yogin] depend! Hail, self -conquering
hero! — Homage to the Creator of the Universe! Homage to the Preserver of the
Universe! Homage to the Destroyer of the Universe! Homage to Him of Whom the
Universe is the Form! " And when he had offered this praise and presented to Visnu
the riches he had brought with him, he went forth from Dvaraka, and came back to
Ujjayini-city. [68]
King Vikramaditya was pleased when he again beheld the merchant Dhanada, and
said to him, in the midst of the assembly: " Welcome, dear friend. Are you wearied
after your long journey ? Tell me all (the tales) you have brought with you, of strange
and marvelous things." Thus commanded by the king, the merchant told him all:
" Great king, listen attentively to what I have seen. As I set out to go from here to
DvaravaH, there was on the way an island in mid-ocean, upon which the Lord Qiva,
dwelt. In front of this god there were the torsos of a man and a woman, separated
from their heads; and this verse was written clearly: * If any one who comes here
shall cut off his own head, this couple whose heads are cut off shall straightway come
to life/ This great marvel I have seen, O king of marvelous valor. From the mere
recollection of it my body begins to tremble again." When he heard of this wonder,
longing was excited in the king's heart, and he went forth together with that mer-
chant to that shrine of £iva. When he had viewed the whole sight there, and had
pondered the purport of the verse, the king drew his sword upon his own neck. Then
straightway the couple became alive. And staying his hand the Lord Qiva conde-
scended to the king, saying: " Great Elng, I am appeased; choose any wish you desire,
that you may enjoy the fruit of your abundant courage and heroism." Thus urged
to choose, the kfag exprest this wist: " Even to yonder couple let a glorious kingdom

